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There on the Tecumseh

By Robert C. V., Meyers.

Helen whispered ta

if she owns to the tru

with her ]Nl.’it.“ .
the Rev, Mr. Mast awailted
“1 think everything will go | of a man and womsan there is not
: Helera, fainting, was carried across the

P8S998 0000004 ¢

nodded vagusly

2400 00000000l
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r Bunday-school class. They started at
noon they were on the bar !
The mist had not lightened, and the sun

lo more than make the world
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change is not aiw

land, If land could have been sighted in
and the Tecumseh was rock-

e little o'd maid

the pleasure of-the par-

| scarcely adding to

g d they would not reach
home till 8 o'clock.

But it was all very cheerful, and Helena
or three other pairs

heen prominent

parents had not
children w her

wWays harping on

She wasg really very tired when late in

removed from the pecnle

camp stool and

- |
“He came to ece

The swash of the water

1ave io have two lights

“Gordon wanted me to say

Mast had looked for and found

You never blamed me wi
3 A2 “Miss Panfold,” he sald. zeating himseif
“a pienie is a eircus, as some

o hope we shall have

theg throbbing of

Borland had not changed

there was a piano

what light I have long regarded you.”

our tastes are in
the church means a great deal
Will you be my wife

paratory to placing Rer hand in his.

st woman.” he said,

‘You have done me a greai honor,” she
“and I appreciate

refreshments? it over all day

than that at our time of life anyway.”

have ever known. I shall always so respeet

“it has always been so easy

| =he lived down a g

for having seen

ot reply for awhile. His face

:ad made a mournful

ad to tell is what

cared for her and protected her

vou have to tell me?”

His hat fe!l to

clasped together between between her

and wished to asecertain re-

Helena and Maxwell came round te her

and see what a sea is
v

kitchen and zot

cleck, but they should

Borland was a clock it was piteh dark

* | long, fierce fingers grasping at nothing-
t stretehes over the

ime, but 1 think we

ple, Jusi @sked in

And how brigh

would Jdo bet'er

It was Dorland

oul the fires fic

“Attend 1o the olhe

saw Borland and Mr

should drop In

was sgid plierward that
been Kknown as a most timid woman work-
ed alongszide of the
“have | age equal Lo his, quicting people, prevent. |
l i:n‘ overcrywding of the beuts, and beip- | way .o Springield, Onle’

hend with cour-

| ® it Ly mnesl LhiS e

_—

better in ail my Hfe” 3”"‘! ing the timid women and children whom
Martha protested

| Mr, Mast went and marshaled

The captain did herole work untii he fell

and breke his arm, but it was Borland
who seemed in control, his name on the
Hps of them all. It was “Dan! Dap!" ail
the time

The story of the turn
s¢h and the =aving of every soul on board
but one Is newspaper history. The story

| deck by her lover

“Look!”" sajd Miss Martha to the man

beside her. *““Take her!”
Borland caught the girl in his arms. A

word mere would tell him all that he
wished to know, aill that he hungered
for. Miss Martha spoke the word. in the

smoke and confusion, whiie Maxwell look-
ed for a rope which should bear him and

Helena to the boat below, she sald, “Kiss
her” Borland'= face went down (o that
of the unconscious girl's, It was but for

a second, and then he was lowering her
irto the beoat, a look of exultation ia his

ey eS
Now, brave woman,”
taking Miss Martha by

said the minister,
the arm.

The deck was smoking, and a shower of
Miss Mar-

sparks was round them. But
tha repulsed him and turned to Borland.

“You go." she said. “You told me yes-

terday sou could not swim.”
“Dan!” sald the captal
Jorland lifted her in his
ried her to the side of the
“Dan,"”
first of all to-day!
all v life!”

i

boat

“Hush!” he said. “I understand, dear
girl, and thank you."
“And, Dan,” she hurried on, “you

guessed the truth.
ter, born six months after her
separated from you. Helena
know, and I pramised Margy you
never know, I have broken my |
to her. But I was revengeful yesterday,
¥ knew what you wanted me to tell you.
I never forgot you—"

He plaiced his face to hers
done to his daughter's.

“Helena shall never know,
“and I am 8o glad—you don't know how
glad Margy will forgive you — poos
Margy!” And then Mr. Mast had come ur
and taken h
down the ro
which with
ed away from the larger craft

mother

does

as he

to ithe crowded shell below

“With all your might!" he yelled to the
or we shall be

men about him Pull

swamped wher she goes down
“*‘Helena shal! never know!

whispered those words®

Pull!

man

“Helena ver know!”

She sprang feet. On the deck of
the huge vessel the intense light sha

WO men

captain is always the last to leav
a boat,” some one said, “but our capta
il.j lamed. Dan is putting a rope arou
in.

sSaw

The small beat was making good head-

and was some distance off
k!
Dan, thes boat hand

der the shoulders of the crippled captain
and had swung him over the rail in the
wake of the boat that afterward pulled
him in

“Look!™

Da

He had it down at the raijl, He
the water. There was a brok-
en seqa, the force of the waves, the back-

ward sweep wis tremendous even for an

expert swimmer to fight against

of the watchers in the small boat knew
that Borland could not swim

This watcher was strangely calm. Her
€ves were fixed on a man who had done
bravely, a man whe, a little while back,
amid the horror and confusion, had said,
“Thank you” te a woman who told him
she had never forgotten him. like a

H~-m.mr refusing to acknowledge that »
told him how dear he had always been
1o hier who failed of a response from him

The minister was speaking: “Miss Mar-
tha, brave woman, I will not take the an-
SWEr you gave me to-day—"

But her eyes were set on the burning
boat. It rose magnificently on the crest
af a hage swell Fhen, seeing the man
so plainly, so far above her, Miss Mar-
tha’ € rang out like a trumpet

Dan! Helena shall know! Dan!™

H< surely heard her, for he turned his
flash
cage

head in her direction. There was a
in the light He had opened the
door and set the dove free. Was that
answer to her? Then he led
clse seemed to but
that he called.

hi
No olic

h

near,

tain of it—“Helena!” and last of all her
oawn name, “Mar " And then the fire
crimsoned over him, the boat dived down-
ward, the flame went out, and the water

hissed over the place where the boat had
been
(Coprright, 1800, by Robert C. V. Meyers.)

FROM THE OUTSIDE.

|Y HOWARD FIELDING.

T was without money, food, cr shelter
but the May evening was tremulous with
heat,and there was no dew uvon the grass,
S0 one might sleep anywhere. Neverthe-
legs, 1 was glad to find a big shallow box
by the side of a rough lane on the north-
ern edge of the ecity, There were some
bits of bagging and an old tern curriage
roLe in it—probably the wrappings of a
Ppino—and a thrill went through my
Lones at the sight of such a good bed.

After T had lain down I wa comfort-
able that 1 would not go to ask for icod
at the doorg of the fine houses that stood
with their backs to me, loaking out to-
ward the lane across pretty vards like
flower gardens. | had had soemething
eat at noon, and the laug traml since
then had worn the huager out of me. So
I lay upon tie ragged robe with the bag-
ging for a pillow, and starsd out over
the edge of the box with weary eyes, at
the lighted windows and the people with-

to

ir

No cartains were drawn on the rear of
*he house opposite me. There were thre

| floors, 2nd I could see guite well in all

| those northward roomrs, for 1 had dragged
| my bex upan a knoll acress the lane, and
| so lay nearl; y

ts high ag the sece

It seemed to be a sort of apartment
hou and those rooms at ihe back v
not for cooking or eating, but looked like

parlors. Clearly «
the different floors had

well furnighed
the people or

concern with the lives above or beld
them; no more, indeed, than with that of
ir chance neighoor of a night, in tl

bex upon the knoll

At the uppermost window there was a
fieure in white, reclining in a posture so
eary that my first thought was envious

i I pictured her a young girl, beautiful snd
admired parenis who toek every

nd, »

care from her ith little knowl¢

of the world and wendrous hopes of
m.ight be in it—a life of egse and of
Greams
A pus fanecy came to me that |
w TRUCH €aSlel 1O lIve @ woman =
| nam I have alwuys wis
| to be somebo lse
nother—znd it came -
ment, that | would like e
with the rl at the T
| however, s« i up
the room T shr

an I
re was a stand wi

cine within her rea«

invall

While I was amusing myself with these |

| observatio & door in the
the house (
bushy beard and

' came out He

+ big pipe in
walked slowly

his mouth

8 Fss
eye Il vpon me. He came across the lane
and up the knoll
box

| "What are you doing here?”
i but not unkindly

Rewr few minutes

unty he stood beside my

"#ald L Yen my

g of the Tecum-

arms and car-

she cried, “you thought of me |
1 neéver forgot you in

Heiena is your daugh-

not
hould
g

had
" he sald,

from him and slid with heyr

his massive strength he push-

What voiee
Miss Martha had
fallen exhausted across the lap of a wo-

had run a rope un-

the boat hand, had spied the dove

and one

gen-

was certain
She would always be cer-

basement of
ened and & hntle man with a |

the
| yard, and Jusi as ne reacned the gale his

“Ohio, is 7" he cried
road from Mhere. |
tramp?™”’

“I'm walking, these days™ [ replied.
“but I've got a friend out there who'll
iook out for me and get me a job, I'm a

“That's a long
SUppose you're a

{ printer.”

“And you've got no friend nearer than
Ohio?™ sald he. “Well, weli! What do
you live on meanwhile ™’

“On the hope of getting there alive”
sald I, with a laugh; and he seemed 10 gee
the peint

“A man can always peg slong"” he re-
joined, “if he's reglly going anywhere”

“And getting nearer every day.” 1 add-
ed, and then, to turn the subject. “T'we
been watching the people In that house—
wondering which of them T'd rather be,

{ There's @ sick girl on the floor—"'
“Yes, poor child."” said he: “and | guess
she’'ll never be any Dbetter But she's

cheerful; you'd be surprised. She's study-
ing music., You'll hear her play the man-
n by and by. All the family gather in
her room in the evening and she plays to
them, Her concert, she calls it; and she
practices for it during the day as much as
she can, She's beginning to play wonder-
fully well.”

At this moment a young man who had
been writing at a desk in the room on ths
floor arose and came to the win-
dow, where he paused, and lit a cigar

“That s Mr. Sanford,”” said my acquaint-
whom 1 judged to be tne janitor of

second

the

building whose occupants we were dis-
cussing, “He owns that house and |
| don't know how many others down in th
ity. It's §ueer that he should want to
live up here out of the way Still, his
rooms are wonderful; I never saw such

{urniture; and there's things worth a for-
tune, from all over the world.”
“What does he de?' I asked

“He? Oh, he doesn't have to do anv-
thing. He's worth a mint o' money, that
fellow.”

“And he's been all over the world,” sail

I, with a sigh for the many fair lands 1
should never see. “Why doesn’t he travel

some maor

“Says he's been everywhere,”” was the
reply. “He spends a lot of time in his
room, mosily alone; but eften men come

te play cards. He gives them wine by the
cart load, and ecigars that cost a quarter
ay , In lots of a thousand. Girls come
to see him, too, in the afternoons, and he
makes tea for them in a queer bronze
thing that used to belong to a prince out
in China or Japan. They don't all drink
tea, either; some of "em drink wine as weil
as the men. They're stunners, I tell you;
some of them way up in society, I'm told
though I never meddle with other people’s
business. By jingo,"” he
ean the diamond on his little
sparkle zll the way from here!
as your thumb."”

Indeed, it seemed to me that I could see
a flash of light from the man's hand. 1
sat up in my box and iooked at him. In-
stinet had told me that there was some
one in that house whem 1 should envy
We faced each other across the dark: he
in his fine dress suit, looking oeut from his
nest of riches; I with my torn clothes,
couched in a box by the wayside

“He wouldn't have 1o walk a
miles to find & friend,” said I

“He has plenty, 1 guess,” was the reply
“There’'s s0 many that it seems to me |
never see the same ones twice, either men
or women. Hello; Mr. and Mrs. Wayland
are having another fuss. They're just lik
children—quarrel and make up. Look at
nim now, trying to get hold of her hand
He'll kiss it. I've seen them end their
squabbles like that before.”

fis propheey proved true. Our friends
upon the lowest story had grown tired of
quarreling. He kissed her hand, gnd then
her lps; and presently they sat in the
broad window-seat together, her head
upon his shoulder, while they looked out
at the warm, dark, fragrant night
i From above came the soun: uf the man-
Gacelin, in an oid lave tune; and many forms

e

finger
It's big

thousand

of old and voung p ple ap l near Lo
the invalid, listening. Her sther—as |
judged—was stroking her hair as she
played.

The young man on the see
ed to look aw

nd feor ceas-
at the stars. He return-

ed 10 kis desk and [ saw him seal a let-
ter and lay upen it a “in box which he
took from, a pigeon hole. Then he turned
the light low, and walked again 1o the
vindow where, for a few minutes, his
cigar glowed with extraordinary hright-
ness. Suddenly it droppea from his Hps:
I saw his hand cluteh the sash above ‘n:‘

heed and his right come up 10 the level

of his breast. There surang out a great
reddish yellow flash, in which I saw his
face as white as paper

It must have been a heavy weapon, for
the repart was very loud. The mus
ared above. | saw all the people crowil

around the i 1 asif to shield her from
they knew what. At the lower win
aow the childish married lovers stood
vith clasped hands, as we two raf across
the lane and the garden

In the midst of quaint luxury brought
from many different lands lay the young
man dead. The tin box on the desk held
some documents of business; the letter
nder It was addressed to a4 man in Lon-
dar

“It is strang
cther message

“It 2eems his friend
than yours,” replied th:
{Copyright, 190. Daily

not

said I, “that there is no

was farther away
lanitor
y Publishing Company.)

A FILIPINO FAIRY TALE.

TED BY HAYDEN CARKUTH.

It happened a long time ago that there
dwelt on the side of the mountajn Tongul
a man named Nantoneka. Now Nantan-
eka v'as a famous huntor and the
est man In those paris that
very well thought of and mueh

tong-
he was
ted

respe

He could seale cliffs such as few oth

dared attempt. But it was in the use of
the bow that he far surpassed all others
whomsoever., His bow, which was named

Ulumeet, meaning the tree trunk, was

the stiffest ever known and 5o other man
¢ make shift to bend it the very
i But he drew it back till 1t look<d
ike The new moon, the nock of the arrow
touching his ear, which he then sent

whistling away like

grass driven before the hurricane.
Nantoneka had a daughter, Kok nam-

€d for koko, the wind bell, whieh grows on

ibe stems of tLos

the mountain and bleoms when the rams
come. She was the most beautiful creat
re flor leagues il more beaudiful |

Her hiir w
her eyes

than
long and fine, and
#. Her teeth

tongue can tell as

st hike small

very

$ were aig0 beautiful, and
she was as graceful as the young reeds |
waving by the pool in the moonlight, Of |
lovers she course nad more thar
“n 2ihee NOo Voung man ould 10uK
pon without straightway coming 1o
love her past all reason. Old Nantoneka |
counted no | than three scure who had |
asked leav to pay court to her, and
declared the thing bad pecome a groat
nulsance

So o day he went outside his door
with Ulumeet in his hand and an

with a gold tip, and takiug his stand h
drew the nock of the arrow 1o

and then it whistied In the wind

| level I before his hguse farthe
ny arrow had ever begn shot belor

it came down and stuck up
in the ground, and Nantoneka
he an who can stand with his

against that arrow and

i have a horror of the t} ht land apother
tha® I had wished te change placss witt :‘\ “'f""" péaces of my d '4" shail have
tha: poor ¢ wearing away perhaps ‘v' , or nis wife ‘U:‘l none other sh

onsumptiog E4aVe e g starn n £ ward went fortt and you
when one escapes a peril. If | W7 DElEve 1hat the sixty lovers |

) been that girl, T shouid pave |’ the wind bells when th
been tempied 1o wake the b that held | them
the ngest sonous drug ond drair . folK, as you know, are
1o the last dregs prave. and the lovers were not slow 1o try

in lowesl roojc wWere a man and a | F shot ! them many

| woman quarreling. Of course, | eould not | 'Mes But 1 ke dining on the
| hear a word, but it was easy te foilow the | *0Uth wind Thetr arrows fell far short
conversation It was like a duel with  4nd every night the old wife of Nanten-
| swords, and many & thrust upon sach side | “%@ Went out and gathered up an armfu
reached the heart f n for Airewond

I hate to quaryel; if 1 have hard words | NOWw iappened that each day ope ar-
with any oue, 1 never wish 1o see him | ToW was shot far before the o re
sgain. 1 would rather have been myael!, | igh even this fell short. Koko did not

| sleeping out of doors upon a eastaw.ay | 12!l o remark this arrow as her mother
| robe, tham the man with a seolding wife hem in every night, and she
| and I suppese such & woman is ne hap- | ™ €W it 10 be that of Nahsig a
pler than #he makes others i some youlh who dwell the

Now the gir! fav

yred

lovers—in !

g al er 1 ACt, she care
1 stone 1 tripgs you for
olhers Bo one night as the

1an came back Koko sald 10 her

e, It seems that 1 shall never have
a husband atl this rate,

1 %0, answered her f;

Hng:. “Just #¢
That doesu’t AL Wy wotlons at all,” she
said.

But her father only
In truth, It fitted his n
enough, since he wanted to

wait on him when 1t ol e
sick., as she did every now
“For my t a
which is Ar
1 1

“No doub: he could she

he 1s afrald of hittin

£ you

is near ! w
ing to throw off the other cer
answered ithe girl

Her wa aroused t) 14 ' s
picions Nahsig w s $
arrow to the bush?®’ he asked

“How should I know?  answered t}

{ girl. “Besides, what do 1 re? ItU's m

v to take the i

woses, llke a good daugt
“Ther
*“Not in the
“And he d«
“I suppose not
“Then he

for Nahsig

care for you?'

t be taking the trou

said, suddenly, “1 |

shoot
“Of course, shooting ever lay
The truth is 1 fidn't
{ llke Nahsig, since he knew that ti the
could shoot most as well ? i
himself, and some e would
| sheoi better
i It happened the next day that Nahsig
| said to himself (for was really he who
| was shoe to the sali bushy We
| no use fo to y 1 ger to pla
{ an arrow within thre jaces that 1
rascal's door. 1 must ge elp.” Seo
went to the cave of 1 Somg t '
Now old Somgo was a ey - g
'l..-i been condemned by (! king
fn\--:m!.wn to take the form of a very
shapen bear | ¥
better than he on
Knew this. Na '
| fore Somgo and yred s hely i
and make a bow twice as stiff as the o)
have inswered bea
could never draw it answered

N¢ 0" : 1 1 11
| tell me what know?" growled th
! bear

S0 Nahsig went off and did as the bea
told him
Now it he old Somgo w
ljurz as muct Koko i )
| the rest of ¥ A bear 4
| the best ho "
wo Knew
to win her. So wr!
should enter his heart, whic was net
much unlike the heart of a d bu 1
that If he could not have her himself ne
one else ever should
Well, that same day what should hap.
pen but that Koke should say nerse
“He's truly the dearesi and 1} ha
somest and the best man in the world, |
the truly dearest a the ¥ dsomest a
the best man t world ca oot n
farther than he car It seems to me tha
it would be very proper to get help” So
{ #he went L pool ¥ 1 by and 1 1)
| whole case before the head stork
| place and implored assistance
“The matter is simple as - Indawer.
ed the old stork. *1 wiil my | ¢
behind the sali bush and hiz arrow
comes down swift as the wind. T will
n my beak before it sirikes the ground
and cast it over at vour doo ! he
you did quite ht come o me, §
right I'm the sharpe cregture |
about.’ r the stork glso love Koko

but having a goed heart he was willing to
help her

So the stork went and took hig place be

hind the sali bush when aneky
wasn't looking 1 cocked eve
the arrow, but with the ot K
who stood in front of her de re bea
tiful than ever b ) 14
turned from theiy in « rtot
her gneck

Nahsig came up toward where the gold
tipped @rrow stood in the

Somgoe Maried cut from some bushe ]

| morrow at

and she lossed |
i her head and pouted her red |ips
he gpsked, | J

began crecping ciose bsbind Lia se (!
| he could not be secn feom ol Nantoneky s
; house The young n placed his kr
i.«gu'-’ the arrow In the ground. The
| Somgo rose up and put his paw a
| Nahsig's left «lbow and seized

with his rig aws and drew th arrow
back to 1sig i Fwir Pt
went the cord, and 1} Arrow =} Wi
} faster than the wit i ¢
the mountais morte “rora
and the wicked bear maa even w
his demeon heart thle 1o look upo
what he had done

Fer the arrow, going like the sunbean
was speeding stralght for the bosom
Koko, sianding there too beautiful 1o tel
Over th~ old stork it whizzed like ligh
ning. This old granlpa made a migl EHp
for it, but his great bill clapg th
on itself like the snapping of bamboo
The cruel arrow found lts mark, and K
ko fell down as one wh r 1 i
- would bear out to the grav

Nahsig had seen what would Appe
when it was too late He ad throwr
down his bow and followed [ttle e swif
than the arrow li=elf Whe 1IN
and saw the very terrib thing wi h wa
done he =tood and or ) .y meka
take Ulumeet and m roug

The old man le p oa ized Ula
| meet ] drew an Nt I car. B
just 1 ork, g
together at la r ‘ wward and cr
in his own language which they all unde
ctood “Holid and ‘ 24 th rrow
in the bosom of Kok i k.

and then snapped oft

and said I'he kok - low er

and must love her m

{ and clapped it over t at 'h
blood was stanched and the g
her eyves and sat uj Vi hsig ’
and knelt beside her nd asp

arrow G my «a W it .
OvVer the hous 4 4
S0 they were married, and the ¢ stork
AN ¢ i A “ WTie
fore the house, very awkwa
ed out the bear w 1 emo
%5 good ¢ sl t i him
| with a fli O rrow like gra
driven bs wir @ Nas @
| man is whien n nger a

¥ ALy

POSTAL CLERKS ASSESSED,

| Fund of 860,000 ~tarted to Push Classin.

cation Bill in Congress,

In order ) B g
Bill In Congress, K w ' ia
tior ever 5 New York
| ("hic ) Phi C a ar
Pltsbhurg and bBa ’ K
yesterday (Friiay) ¥ $ >
slary he received nenth @f
May, to be used ln pushing the |} New
York ¢ y ald ’ K )
| all paid they bute §
the fund i ¢xj 1
atl leas I ks W
tha
ift fur w ¢ H 4
It was the « . »
erks to the pay of ) mand
{ed which caused t . ! fa
& fund
ng ) o
ire Iay A 5
{ mey who b Ve s - | dy
| engaged raising the !
“Thne national presk { :
lerks’ organizatlion ac tgh
that #uch @ fund was being
FEquine struggle st Gravescad.
New York, Jur The greate equir
_.1,1,“[.' of the ywr w tuke place

the Gravesend

| the weather and track

| bert and Jean Har wi

and untold glory over mile as g
ter of ground. Both are the highest Ly
of thoroughbreds for the yEars in 541
% in the United States. Not only ar
1we horses rivale for the Lon of

plon, but their two owners. W O

ney and Per<: Belmont. are rivgls In
ways than sriucus leaders of the tur?

I Wil be o AL ol Belivualue ags us
millivielie
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